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A moſt Godly and Comfortable Ballad of the Gori 


j | :kri 2 Tri hed over Death, Hell, and Sin, 
Reſurrection of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, how he Triump — 
certainly perſwaded of our Riſing again from the Dead. 
W ha The Tune is, R-:gero. 


W Hat faithicſs,frowa-d.ſinful Man, Of all the Creatures livin?, then, 


ſo far krom grace is fled, which God on Earth did frame, 
That doth not in his heart believe Maſt wꝛetched are the ſtates of Men 
dhe riſing of the Dan; which ſpend their days in vain. 
YN Wi» do wicked Bo2tal Men | 
their une (0 vainip frame, But Chit is riſen up from Death, 
hat being dad, they do ſuppoſe as tt was right any meet, 
they tail no; rife again. And thereby trod down Death and Hell. 
| : and Siu, under his feet; 
lp ik that the dead indeed, And that the ſame to fimple Men. 
WILD now confining lies, the planer might appear, 
Al not by (50d be rats d again, The gloꝛious riling of the Lo:d, 
chen Chꝛiſt did never rile, his (Cod declareth clear. 
2 if fo be > ir Saviour gweet, 
did not riſe from the Death, When he within the Gzave was latd, 
Dur ꝛeachl eng is ok na effec, the Jews did watch men ſer, 5 
and vain or hope on Earth. * 0p 0g s oꝛps from thence 
If Chailt rai + not again, J ſay, A mighty Stone likewile they did 
| 10 they kü pet: n on his Sepulchꝛe role; - 
And they thuc cufafleepin htm, And al! At his bodp.goult 
no part of joy ſhalt win: awap tyencebe ſtole. 


Baut in the dead time of the Pight, 
| a m ghty Earth-quake came, 


The which did ſhake both Sea and Land, 


and all u ithin the fame : 

And then the Angel of the Lo2d = 
came down from Heaven lo high, 

And roll d away the mighty Stone 
which on the ground did lie. 


His face did ſhine like flaming fire, 
his Cloaths were whiitte as Snow, 


CUhich put the watch men in great fear, 


who ran awap foꝛ woe ; 
And told unta the High zielt plain. 
_ what J do now rehearſfe. 
Aha hired them fo2 Mone) ſtraight, 

that thep would hold their peace. 


And ay, quoth he, his Servants came, 


whom he ſometimes did keep, 

And ſecretly ſtole him away, 
while ye were faſt aſleep: 

And if that Herod Hear thereof, 
we will perswade him fo, 

That vou ſhall find no hurt at all, 
where ever pot do go. 


But fafthiul Mary Magdalen, 
and James her B2other too, 


They bought great ſfoze of Oyntment 


as Jeſis were wont to do: 
Aha roſe up early in the Moꝛn 
befo2e that it was day, 
The body of the Loꝛd t'amnotar, 
in Gꝛave whereas he lay. 


And when unto the Gꝛave they came, 
they were in wondꝛous tear, 

They ſaw a Boung*man in the ſame, 
bit Chaiſt they ſaw not there: 

Then ſatd the Angel unto them, 
why ate vou ſo-afraid? 

The Lo2d who n you do ſeek, J know, 
is riſen up, he laid. 


Then went theſe Nomen both away, 
who told thele tydings than 

T g — ans _ mio in haſte 

to the Sepulc g 

ho to unde as the NHiaman ſaid, 
aid then away did go ; 

But Mary ftayen tteeping ſtill, 
wiſe tears declar'd her woe. 

printed for CU. 


Mho looking down into the Gꝛave, 
twa Angels there did ice ; 


Qucth tyep, Why weeps this Woman ſo, / ; 


. evenfoe2 my Lo2d, quoth ſhe: 
And turning then her (elf about, 
a5 the ſtood wieping (j, 
The Lod was ſtanding at her back, 
but him fie did not know. 


Why doth this Woman weep, he laid, 
whom feek'ſt thou in this place? 

She thougyt it had the Sard'ner been, 
and thus we ſhews her cale; _ 

Ik thou haſt bon hint hence, the laid, 
then tell mewhere he ts, 

And fo2 to fetch im back again, 
be ſtire J will nat miſs. 


What Mary! then our Saviour ſaid, 
doſt thou lament fo2 me; 


O Maſter liveſt thou agam, 


my Soul voth joy in thee: 
D Mary, touch me not. he ſaid, 
ere J have been above | 
Even with my Hod, the only Godz 
and Father whom we love. 


And oftentimes did Ciyift appear, 
to his Diſciples all; 
Bet Thomas wonld not tt belicve, 
his faith it was fo (mail, 


Except that he might thꝛuſt his had 


into the wound fo wide, 
And put his finger where rhe Spear 
did Pierce his tender fide. 


Then Chꝛiſt which knem all ſecrets; 
to them again came he. 

TUho ſaid ta Thomas, here J am, 
as plainly thou mapꝰſt ſee : 


See here the hands which nails did pieree 


and holes are in my ide ; 
And be not faithleſs, O thou Man, 
fo2 whom tyeſe pains J bide. 


Thus ſundzp times Chꝛiſt ſhew'd hfmſelf, 


when he binds bog 5 
And then alcended into Heaven, 
Soar: 

e he pꝛez | e 
oy he fail raiſe !“ 


